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- TO THE SKYLARK.

weel beta the eloud that bears,

1 weel the voice that sings,
balmy be the early airs,
ot wander ronnd they wings,
ro heaven’sown dew ereated new
rich around thy way,

chidowes ol the roses strow.,

e pathwaysof the day.

liey pure lieart heats "mid the blue
vond the elond on high,

searaphis look abiroad to vi w,

o licront af the sky,

heard the when young nature’s ray
o priwmose blooms would Liring, .
nnddhiem rownd the bowery Lrae,

artiost of thi Hpring.

heatd thee from greenwond shaw .,
en swmmer suns suiled high,
when the rainbow’stints wad a’
'.'.'HHI.} I-rll'r.l\}'.

Mwvee hold bard darst make fold,
aznre thine array,

riot in its richegt gold,

ough thou theyself be gray,

be thy heart frea ns thy wnig,

d heaven’s own favor bliss,

have never heard the sing,

Lour 80 sweet as this,
felcome from the darksome room.
[ all the carth and sky,
grom deop wo amid its gloom,
love, und hope, and joy,

hea I've blamed, you in the bower,
I:l}‘ caie o'er the heart,

aid it is—it is the hour,

jon lovers leal should part,

ed thine own eauld or untrue,
thou wouldst proudly boon,

| the morning vales o' dew,

fl leawvo thy love sae soon,

pwW yo sing aluay inair sweot,
aye wonld seem to say,
bvers at tha dawn who'meet,
I purt foe ud thie duys
will Llame the ne’er again,
_ilv“ ‘IT:‘I‘“' hie ﬂ"‘r,

ye say, now sae plain,
W ¢ shall part do more,

I were in heaven itsdl’,

inks I'd harken down, .

Wil nye these tidings tell,

n ye rame sailing roun?,

cauld it was to hlame the Lird,
can alane unite,

W cotest word heart ever hear] —

y liberty and light.

the Ladics’ National Mazazine,]

E BOARDER’S CHILD;
Wasnixsron ar Eienrees.
BY MARY V. SPRNCER,
vas a calm, sunny day, in the
750; the scene, a piece of
land on the Northern, Neck
zina, contiguous to a noble
h of water, TImplements of
Iy ing were lying about, and
Bl men, idly reclining under
pes, betokened by their dress
Ppearance that they compos-
party engaged in laying out
ild lands of the then frontier
old Dominion.  These per-
had appurently just finished
noontide meal, for the relics
B banquent were scattered a-
part from the group walked a
g man, evidently superior to
ompanions, thourh there was
ing obtrosive in his ajr, which,
i¢ contrary, was distinguished
ability. A certain dignity of
tyhowever, accompanied him.
2d 1o this, he wasof a tall and
pact frame, and moved with the
e tread of one accustomed to
Blant exercise in the open air.
countenance could not have
said to be handsome, but it
e a look of decision and manli-
» 0t usually found in one o
g—for appavently he was lit-
over eighteen years of age.—
hat had been cagt off, as if for
fort, and he had paused, with
foot ad vanced, in a natural and
eful attitude, at the moment
t we have introduced him to
reader. \

‘| habitation,
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then, another, and then several in
rapid succession,  The voice was
that of a woman, and seemed to
proceed from the other side of a
dense thicket, At the first seream
the youth turned lus head in the
ditection whence the sound pro-
ceeded, but when it was repeated,
he pushedaside the undergrowth
which separated him from' it, and
quickening his footsteps as the
eries suceeeded each other with
alarming rapidity, he soon dashed
into an open space or “clearing,”
as the borderers even then called
ity on the banks of the slream, in
the centre of which ‘a rude log
cabin stood, whose well-pole pois-
ed over one end, and smoke cuarled
[rom the chimney, gave signs of
As the young man,
with a face Aushed by haste, broke
from the undergrowth, he saw his
companions erowded together on
the bunk ol the river, while in their
widst a woman, from whom pro-
ceeded the shrieks, was visible,
held back by two of ™ the
athletic'ol the men, but still strug-
¢lmg violently for freedom.

It was the work of an ingtant to
make his way through the erowd
and confront the female, The mo-
ment her eyes fell on him she ex-
claimed,

“Oh! sir—will you do something
for me. Make them relense me—
[or the love of God! My boy—
my poor boy is drowning and they
will not let me go.”

“It would be madness—she will
jump into the river,” said one of
those who held her, as the frantic
mother strove again to break from
his grasp. “The rapids would
dash her to pieces in a-minute,”

The youth had scarcely waited
for these words. His jeye took in
at a single glance, the meaning of
the sad group. Ie recollected the
child of the woman, a bold little
fellow of four years old, whose
handsome blue eyes and flaxen
ringlets made him "a favorite with
strangers and filled the other's
heart with pride whenever she
gazed on him. He had been ac-
customed to play, at will, in the
ittle enclosure before the cabing
but, this morning, the gate having
been accidentally left open, he had
stolen out when his mother’s back
was turned, reached the edge of
the bank, and was in the act of
looking over, when his parent's
eye caught sight of him. The
shriek which she uttered precipi-
tated the catastrophe she feared,
tor the child frightened at the cry,
lost his balance, and fell headlong
into the stream, which here went
foaming and voaring along innu-
merable rocks, constituting the
most dangerous rapids known in
that section of the country.—
Scream now follnwed seream in
rapid succession as the agonized
parent rushed to the bank. She
arrived there simultaneously with
the party whom we lelt reclining
in the shade, and who were scat-
tered about within a few steps of
the scene of the accident. Fortu-
nate was it that they were so near,
else the mother would have plung-
ed in after her chile, and both been
lost. Several of the men immedi-
ately approached the brink, and
were on the point of springing in

most

the sharp roeks crowding the chan-
nel, the rush and whirl of the wa-
ters, and the want of any knowl-
cdge where to look for the boy de-
terred them,and they gaveup the
enterprise.

Nol so with the youth we have
introduced. IHis first work was
to throw off his coat: his next to
spring to the edge of the bank.—
IHere he stood, for a second, run-
ning his eye rapidly over the scene
below, and taking in,with a glance,
the different currents and the-most
dangerous ol the roeks, in order
to shape his course by them when
in the stream, _ He had scarcely
formed his gonclusion, when his
gaze rested omggwhite object in the
water that he knew at once to be
the boy’s dress, and while his com-
panions aghast at his temerity,
were prevented,as much by con-

Suddenly there was g shriek,

sternation as by the awe with

———

after the child, when the sight of

them from interferingy fie plunged
headlong into the wild and Toaring
rapids. ’

“Thank God—he will save my
child,” gasped the woman, “see—
there he is—oh! my poor boy, my
darling boy, how evuld 1 leave
}'Ull.”

Fivery one had rushed to the
brink of the precipice, and was
now following, with eager eyes,
the periless progress of the youth,
as the corrent bore him onward,
like a feather in the embrace of a
hurricane. Nowue seemed as if
he would be dashed against a jut-
ting rock over which the water
flew in foam; and now a whirlpool
would drag him in, from whese
grasp escape would appear impos-
sible. At times the current bore
him under and he would be lost to
sight: then, justas the spectators
gave him up, he would re appear,
though far enough from where he
vanished, still bulfeting amid the
vortex. Oh! how that mother's
straining eyes followed him in his
perilous carcer—how her heart
sank when hLe went under—and
with what a gush of joy she saw
him emerge again from the waters,
and flinging the waves aside with
his uthletic ayms, struggle on, in
pursuit of her boy, But it seemed
as if his generous efforts were to
be of no avail, for though the cur-
rent was bearing off’ the boy before
his eyes, scarcely ten feet distant,
he could not, despite his gigantic
efforte, overtake the drowning
child.

On they flew,the youth and the
child; and it was miraculous how
each escaped being dashed to
pieces against the rocks, Twice
the boy went out of sight, and a
suppressed shrieck escaped the
mother's lips; but twice he re-ap-
peared, and then, with hands
wrung wildly together and breath-

hurried onward with the current.

redouble his exertions, for they
were approaching the most dan-
gerous part of the river, where the
rapids, contracting between the
narrowed shores, shot almost per-

fifteen feet. ‘The rush of the wa-
ters at this spot was tremendous,
and no one ventured to approach
its vicinity, even in a canoe, lest
they should be sucked in. What
then would be the youtl's fate, un-
less he speedily evertook the
child! He seemed fully sensibte
of the increasing peril, and urged
his¥vay now through the foaming
owrrent with desperate strength,
Three several times he was on the
pomnt of grasping the child, when
the waters whirled the prize from
him. The third effort was made
just as they were about entering
within the influence of the current
above the fall, and when it failed,
the mother’s heart sunk within her
and she groaned aloud, fully “ex-
pecting to see the youth give up
the task. DBut no! he only press-
ed forward the more eagerly, and
as they breathlessly watched, they
(sew, amid the boiling waters, as 1f
bearing a charmed life, the form of
the brave youth, following close
after that of the boy. now,
like an arrow from the bow, pufr-
suer and pursuedshot tothe brink
ot the precipice. An lpgtantthqy
hung there distinetly visible amid
the glassy waters, that seemed to
»ause on the edge of the decent.—
Il",\rc ry brain grew dizzy at the sight.
But a shout of involuntary exulta-
tion burst from the "spectatros
when they saw tllf.t boy held aloft
by the right arm of the youth—u
shout alas! was suddenly checked
by horror when the rescuer and
rescued vanishc:] into the ubyss.

A moment—rather many mo-
ments elapsed, beforea word was
spoken or a breath drawn. Each
of the group felt that to look into
the mother’s face was  impossible.
She herselfhad started eagerly for-
ward and now stood on the bank, a
few paces nearer the ecataract,
she could command a view of its

foot, gazing thither with fixed eyes

which he had already inspired |

less anxiety, she followed his pro-
gress, as his unresisting form was
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as if her all depended on what tiie |
next moment should reveal, * Sud-
denly she gave a glad cry. < %
“There they arey” she exelaimed
“see they are safe—Great 'God, I
thank thee!” and for o’ moment |
wildly turning her face to Heaven,
she hurried with trembling steps a- |
the side of the riverin the airec-
tion of the fall,
Every eye followed hers,

sure ennugﬁ

and
there was the }'ou[h,|

the waters. e had just emerged
from the boiling vortex below the
cataract, With ong hand he held
aloft the child, and with the other
he was making for the shore.

They ran, they shouted they
scarcely knew what the did until
they reached his side, just as he
had struggled to the bank.
drew him out almost exhausted.—
The boy was sensless—but his
mother declared he still lived as she
pressed him frantically to her ho-
som. Ilis preserver, powerfully
built and athletic as he was, could
scarcely stand, so faint was he
from his exertions.

Who shall describe the scenes
that followed—the mother’s calmn-
ness while she strove to resusci-
tate her boy, and her wild gratitude
to Lis preserver whens the child
was out of danger and sweetly
sleeping in her arms? Our pen
shrinks at the task. But her words
pronounced then--we may hope
in the spirit of prophecy—were re-
membered atterward by more than
one who heard them.

“God will reward you,"” ghe said,
“as I cannot. He will do great
things for you in return for this
days work—and the blessings of
thousands, besides mine, wlll atend
you.”

And it wasso. For to the hero
of that hour were subsequently
confided the destinies of a mighty
nation. But throughout his long
career, what tended perhaps most
to make him honored and respect-

The youth nowj appeared to

pendienlarly down a declivity of

ed beyond all men, was the self-

that mother’s child as in the more
august events of his life, chara-
cterized ouvr Wasmingrox.

FROM THE OHIO CULTIVATOR.

THE FARMER'S HOME.

If there’s a place upon the earth,
Where want and sorrow seldom eome,
Where discontentment ne’er had birth,

And peace ne’er leaves the social hearth
It is the farmer’s home,

T'rue independence is a prize,

To those possesging it more~dear,
By far more precious in their eyes,
Than any other *neath the skies;

Alone we find it here,

Let those who foolishly suppose,

That in the eity halls alone,
Are always found the ‘smartest heaux';
(And thus their ignorance suppose,)
Vikit the farmer’s home,

And there they’re ever sure to find,
Within the evening circle bright,

As “stately forms" with hearts § minds
Enriched with gems of choicest kinds,
Lit up with virtue’s light.

And others too, there do atnight,
Around the social fireside come;
Whose c¢heeks are red, and eyes bright,
Whose forms are fair, and steps light!
Within the farme’s home,

And yetanother home is given,

To us poor mortale-here below;

And when from earthly homes driven,
We’ll find abetter one in ITeaven;

Eternal joys to knhow,
e -

PROVIDENCE IN SMALL
THINGS, =

It is a ourious coincidence that
the two greatest lawyers of their
day should both have been forced
into the profession by incidental
circumstences.  Romilly says, that
what principally influenced his de-
cision was the being thus enabled
to leave his small fortune in his fa-
ther’s hands, instead of buying a
sworn elerk’s seat with it. “At a
later period of my life—after a
success at the bar which my wildest
and most sanguine dreams had ne-
ver painted to me—when I was

gaining an income of £8,000 or

£,9000 a year—I have often reflee-
ted how all that prosperity had a.

still unharmed, and still bufteting |

They |
| Canterbury together.

-
ties and confined circumstances of
my father.,” Wedderburn (Lo
Loughborough) began as an adyo.
cate at the Scotch bar, In the
cowrse of an altercation with the
Lord President, he was provokod
to tell his Lordship that he had said |
as a judge he could' not justity as|
a gentleymn., Being ordered to
make an apology, he refused, and
lett the Scotels l%;r the English bar,
What every one thowght his ruin.
tared out the best thing that eould
happen to L. '

“There’s o divinity “that
Shapes pur endy,
Rough-hew thein hw we may

Lord ‘T'enterden’s early destina-
tion was changed by a disappoint-
ment.  When he and Mr. Justice
Richards were going the Lome ciy-
cuit,they visited the eathedral at
Richards
commended the voice of a singing
man inithe choiv.  “AW,Y snid Lord
| Tenterden, “that is the only man
[ everenvied. When at school in
this town, we were candidates for
a chorister’s place, and he obtained
it.”  Itisnow well knownghat the
Duke of Weilington, whenn sub-
altern, was anxious to retire from
the army, and actually applied to
Lord Camiden (then Lieuténant ol
[reland) for a commissionership*of
customs! Itis not always true,
then, that men destined to play
conspicuous parts in “the world,
have a consciousness of their com-

sacrificing Spirlt in the rescue of

risen out of the pecuniary difficul. !

ing greatpess or patience to bide
their time.  Their hopes grow as
their capacity expands with cir-
cumstances; honors on honeis a-
rise like Alps on Alps: in ascend-

1A DANGERIOUS MAN TO. BE

. AT LARGE. :
There's terible man somewhere
“down East,” who ought not to be
permitted to run loose. He threat-
ens to play the devil and break
things in consequence of his faith-
less gal. I he should happen to
put his threats into execution, the
Lord Rave mercy upon us! His first
thireat, is,
I'll grasp the loud thunder,
With ligetning Il play;
["l rend the earth asunder,
And kiek it away,
~ That's attempting considerables
tor one man—however, if he has a
mind to take this responsibility,
and pay ‘damages, let hig smash a
way, we are not afear’d. e next
snys;
The rainbow 1l straddle
And ride to the maon,
Orin the ogean Pl paddle
In the bowlof a spoon.
That won't hurt anybody. Go
-il!‘.eud oadd '.'!‘.ul', vie hhe 40 orag
age alaudable spirit of adventays
Pll sét fire to the fountain
And swallow up the ril
I'll eat up the mountain,
And be Langry still,
Goodness gracious! is the:s no
way (o appease his wrathand stay
his stomach? Must we suffey all
this because he and his girl haven't
anything to say to each other at
present! No—nevr! Down avith
him we say.
The rain shall fall npwards,
The smoke tumble down.
I'll dye the grass purple
And paint the sky browan,
Hear that! a pretty wotld this
would be, truly with the rain filling
up, the gmoke tumbling down, the
grass. dyed purple, and the sky
painted brown. © We might as well
live in an old boot" with the dirty
sole for the earth beneath, and
brown upper leather for the lea-
vens above,
The sun T'll pntont,
With the whirlwinds play
Lurn day into night '
And gleep il away,

gl;one they catch a glimpse of an-
rery till the last and highest, which
as veiled in mist when they start-
ed, stands out in bold relief against
the sky,— Edinburg Review,
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JOIINATHAN'S IUNTING
EXPEDITICN,

“Did you ever hear of the serape
that I and Uncle Zekiel had duck-
in’ on’t one the Connecticut?? as-
ked . Jobnathaa Limbertoes, while
amusing his old Dutch hostess, who
had agreed to entertain hini under
the roof of her log cottage  for and
in congideration of, a bran new
tin milk-pan.

“No, I never did—do tell it."”
was the reply.

“Well you must know, that I
and Uncle Zcke took it into our
heads on BSatuday afternoon to go
a_gunnin’ alter ducks, in father’s
skill; so in we got and skulled down
the river; a propersight of dugks
flew back wards and forwavds, I Tel!
ve—and a few on’em lit down by
the marsh, and went to feedin' on
muscels, I catched up my peau-
der-horn, to. prime, and it sliped
right out of my hand, and sunk to
the bottom of the river., The water
was amazingly clear, and [ could
see it on the bottom, Now I
couldn’t swim a jotyso I sez to
Uncle Zeke, You're a pretty clev-
evfellow, just lot me tuke your
peauder-horn to prime”—and don’t
you [think the stingy eritter
wouldn't! “Well,"sezI you're a
pretty good diver,and if you dive
and get it I'll give youa prirun’”
I thought he wonld leave his peau-
der-born, but he didn’t;buthe stuck

and there he gid.”

Here the old lady opened her
eyes with wonderand surprise, and
a pause of some. ‘minutes ensued,
when Johnathan added—

*1 looked downand what do you
think the critter was doin’ 1"

“Lord!” exclaimed the old lady,
I’am sure ] don’t Kuow.,

“There he was,” said our hero,

river, pourin’ the peaunderoutofmy
horn into hiz'inl"—N, Y. Satur
day Emporium.
Parsive;—“Jemmy, what is a
member of Congress?”’ “A mem-
ber of Congress isa common sub-
stantive; agreeing withself-interest
and is governed by §8 a day under-
stoodi—New York Tribune,

Mr. Clay has returned to the
bar, and is again practising the pro-
fession of the law.in Lexington.

it in his pocket, andown he went- |

settin’ right on the Lottom of the

There is no doubt, if he culs
that caper, the sun will feel as
much put out about it as we shail-
We leave it to the whirlwinds to
say whether they are to be trifled
with ornot; and as for his turning
day into night, and sleeping it away
we would just as leave he would
as not—il he can do it.

I'll flog the yourg earthguake,

The carth ' vhysic,
Knigenoos {terranpgle -

Orchioke with the phithisie.

Oh ho!he dare not clineh in with
an old he earthquake, and so he
threatens to flog a “young ‘un® of
the neuter gender! Coward why
don’t you tke one of your size?

The moon I'll smother

With nightmare and wao,
For aport al each other
The stars1 will throw
Serves 'em exactly right—they
liave no business ta be out when
they ought to be 'abed, -
The rocks shall be preachers,
The treecs do the s;i|1gi;1g
The elouds ehaX Le teachers,
And the comets go sprecing.
That's all well enough, except
the comets upon a spree. We
don't like that pretty.wvells
1l tie up the winds
Ina bundle together
And tiekle their ribs,
With an ostrich featherss
Oh, crackeys? how he doos it!
We didn't think it lay in the giz-
zard of mortal man to do half as
much,
This fellow is mad,
And that youn all know
And if’ old horney had his own,
He'd go down below,

Really, we think sucha dosre:‘-
'ate and dangerious individual o-
uglit to be caught and cast into 2
spider’s web and safely guarded
by one flea, too mosquitoes and a
viglant wood louse, There is no
|i1;-'1\'.'i|'|g what the chap muy do
The Democratic presses thro-
ughout the Union,. are as .:u:'l:iut
in‘their approval of the principies
ot forth in the Inaugural address
of Dresident Polk, We wfm'.«l fill
the whole of our paper with the
flattering encominus of the publie
yress.  We predict for (his excel-
ent State papera pulpuInmy as
latsing as the much celebrated In-
augural address of Thomas Jefler-
son.— Daily Morning 0%t

(<7~ The little daughter of James

Whitfield of Columbus, Misp., was
recently so severely burnt by her
cluthesycalcbing fire, that she djed

the day followin.g "
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